bureau drawer, huge tears cascading down her dirty cheeks, 'look, all
the cases gone/

'When did you go out?' asked Frossia.

'This morning. After you had gone. I went to Moyka. I came back
soon enough. Of course, I did lock the front door, but those fiends
have master keys, I am certain of it. Had I found them at it, it would
not have been much use. It is illegal to possess any jewellery. I have no
redress.'

'But it is also illegal to steal. They have stolen the things. They
should have confiscated them.'

'What a child you are! What is the difference between theft and
confiscation? What is the sense of bothering about such niceties? No,
someone must have denounced me.'

'And me also,' amended Frossia, 'I, too, have been robbed,'

Anna spoke indifferently:

'You have, have you? Well, of course, they would have gone all
over the place with a toothcomb. Now there is nothing left and we
might just as well die,' she wept, and made Frossia lose patience and
grow hard.

'At least you have a roof, and some clothes, and furniture. I have got
nothing left.'

'Well?'

'And I don't mean to die. For goodness' sake stop crying. We must
think. I quite see it would be no good to report it. We should have been
wiser, carried the things sewn into our clothes or something. Now we
must think.'

'What is there to think about?' screamed Anna. 'We dare not tell
anybody. Do you not understand? We are really lucky that we are here
still. They might come back for us yet. What is there to think about?'

'I was not Slinking of the jewels. After all, people can survive any-
thing. But we must do something and live/ Suddenly Frossia smiled.
'It has become quite stark now, shorn of all complications. I am
beginning to see what Nikolashka meant. There are no more props for
you and me, Anna.'

Anna rose and pursed her lips into a thin line.

'Yes, you might think so,' she whispered. 'You are in no need of
props. Why should you be? You are young. For me it is the end/

Abruptly Frossia turned and went into her room.
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